The Tnigedie 

fFhh reuerend fathers and well learned Bifbops. 

Bnc. About three or fourca clockclcokctoheare 
fHiat’hewesGuildhailaffordethand fomy Lordfarwell. 

Glo. Now will I in to take feme priuie order ( t. v , Bh c 
To draw the Brats of Clarence cut of light, 

And to giuc notice that no manner of pci (on 
At any time haue recourfe vnto the Princes. _£ v ^ 

Enter a Scriuttityv. ith a paper in bu band. 

This is thelndidrmentofthc good Lord Ballings, 

Which in a fet hand fairely is cngrolfd, 

That it may be this day readoucr in Pauls : 

And niarkc how well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres 1 (pent to write it ouer. 

Foryeftcrnightby Catesby v as it brought me, 

The prefident was full as long a dooing, 

And yet within thefe fine houres liucd Lord Haflings, 
Vntaintedjvncxamined : free,atlibertie : 

Acre's a good world the while, r *Tiy who’s fogrofle 
That fees not this palpable dcuice? 

Yet who fo blind but iayes hefees it not ? 

Btd is the world, and all will come to nought, 

When luch bad dealing tnutt be Icene in thought. Exit. 
Enter Glocefier at one doore, Buckingham at another, 

Glo. How now my Lord what lay the Citizens? 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizencs arc nuimme,and fpeake not a word. 

Glo. Toucht you the Baftardy of Edwards children ? 

Bnc. Idid:withtheinfatiategrecdinelTeofhisdefircs, 

His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy, 

As being got, your father then in France : 

Withall I did inferreyourlienaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father. 

Both in one forme andnoblcneireofmindc : 

Layd open all your victories in Scotland ; 

Your Difciplincin vvarre,wifedomein peace: 

Your bountie,vcrtue,fairc humilitie: 

Indeedleft nothing fitting for the purpofc 
Vntouch’t,orftieghtly handled in difeourfe : 

And when my Oratoricgrcw to end, 



- of Richard the third* 

I u 1 them that Ioues their Countries good, 

Cry God faue Richard,Eng!ands royall King. 

Glo.- A, and did they fo ? 

Bnc. NofoGodhelpcmc, 

Rut like dumbe ilatucs or breathlelle Hones, 
ante each on other and lookt deadly pale: 
jFhich when l faw,l reprehended them : (knee ? 

And jskt the Mayor what meant this wilful! ft- 
HisanfwercwaSjthc people were not wont 
To be fpokc too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to fell my taleagaine: 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke in.crd : 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfclfc : 

When he had donc,lomc followers ofmincownc 
At the lower end of the hall, hut led vp their caps, 

And lome ten voyces cryed, God fauc King Richard: 

Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This gencrall applaufe and louing flioutc, ^ 

Argucsyour wifedomeand yourloues to Richard : 

And fo brake offand came away. 

Glo. whit tonguelclle blocks were they,would they not 

Bnc. No by my troth roy Lord. (fpeake? 

Glo. J^ill not the Mayor then, and his brethren come? 

Buc. The Maior is hecrc : and intend lomc fearc, 

Be not fpoken witha!l,but with mightic fute : 

And looke you get a prayer bookc in your hand, 

And Hand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Be not eafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but fake it. 

Glo. Feare not me,ifthou canft pleadc as well for them, 

As I can fay nay to thee for my fclfe, 

Nodoubtweclc bring it toa happy ilTuc. 

Bnc, You lhal fee what I can do, get you vpto the leads. Eav. 
Now my Lord Mayor, l dance attendance here, 
l thinkethe Duke will not be fpoken withal!. Enter Catesby. 
Here comes his feruant : how now Catesby, what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vifit him to morrow, or next day : . 



